
JOHNET I fiARDLY 

KNEW YE . , 

While going the road to sweet Athy Hurroo! Hurroolo 
While going the road to swet t athy Hurroo! 

While going ’he road to sweet Athy with a stick iu my 
hand & a drop iu my eye, 

A doleful damsel I heard c.y Jonney I hardly knew ye! 
CHORUS— 

With your drums & gnns <fcgnns& drums ths enemy 
i nearly slew yc, j , : 

O darling dear you lock so queer faith Jonny I hardly 
knew ye, 


Where are yonr eyes that looked so mild hurroo! 

Where are your eyes t’. at looked so miid hmroo! 
Where aieyour eyesthat looked so mild when my heart 
you did begile, . . 

Why did you skedaddle from me & the child why Jonny 
I hardly knew ye 

0 where’s your arms too a'ack huroo 
,Q where’s your arms tooalark huroo 

0 where’s your arms too alack l olten felt theta on my 

back , . ■ .1 

From pain 1 roard at every crack O Jonney its then I 
knew ye ,, . , : ,i; i,, 

Where are the legs with which you run hurroo! 

Where are the legs with which you run hurroo ls 
Where are the legs with which you run when you went 
to carry a gun, t .t 

Indeed your dancing days are dohe faith Johney I hnrd 
ly knew ye> 

It grieved my heart to see you sail hurroo! 

It grieve my heart tosee yon sail hurroo! . v 

It grieved my heart to see you sail if my heart you felt 
you would bewail, 

1 shook my head like the^tfiil of a whale Jonny I haidly 

knewye, • . ,, .• 

I’l tell you the truth without controul hnroo! 

1*1 tfilyoo the truth without controul hurroo, 

I’l tell you the truth without controul j onr atitudclookt 
very . droll, v . ' . , . ■ t ;■ / , 

Toar a* long & thiu us a tellagrepapole O Jonney 1 hard 
•, ly kuew ye 

© where’s the whisker yo aught to have there hurroo 
where’s the wtiisker you aught to have, there i.urroo 
© jrhfere’e the wliisken you anglit to have there l’ui suie 
your jaws L-oks vi ry ba'e, . 

Yen only were fit tothrowlii the rere O Jonny I hardly 
i knew ye, 1 . ,, 

But stil I m glad to Bee you heme hurop 9 
But still .I’m glad to see you h me huro°, . 

21ut * till. I'm glad to see uou h°me from the Hand of Sat 
loa», 

Ifaar *o low in flesh & high is bode faith Jonney I hwdly 
knew ye. 


